TOLD IN PICTURES 








Thriller Comics No. 47. 


LORNA DOONE 


R. D. Blackmore's romantic tale of the days of Charles II. 

They were anxious times for the honest folk of Exmoor 
when the lawless Doones rode out on the warpath—killing, 
burning and looting. 

But their reign of terror was brought to an end when 
the outlaws ran foul of fearless young John Ridd. 


TOLD IN PICTURES! 
Now On Sale. Price 8d. 


Next month’s issues of Thriller Comics are :— 
No. 49. GUY FAWKES 
Everybody knows who he was and what he did. 
Here is the story behind the notorious plot to blow 
up Parliament. 64 pages of exciting pictures. 


No. 50. CAPTAIN BLOOD 


Rafael Sabatini’s thrilling story of the gallant Irish 
buccaneer who became the scourge of the King’s 
enemies on the Spanish Main. Told in pictures. 


Both issues on sale 5th Nov. Price 8d. each 





If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining your requirements 
from your newsagent, copies may be obtained, price 93d each, 
post free, from Back Numbers Department, Amalgamated Press, 
Ltd., Bear Alley, Farringdon Street, London E. C. 4. 
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Chapter 1. THE WEW RECRUIT 





Quentin Durward 





UPON A SUNNY SUMMER MORNING DURING ine REIGN Ca LOUIS THE EL EVENTS 
SURELY THE Nell grep WHO: AO RV Salo) ped THRONE OF FRANCE, | YOUNG 


TRAVELLER APPI 
AS HE RODE 


Do 
THAT ny BETWEEN HiM AND: ae CASTLE, 
TWO HORSEMEN MATCHED | HIM 


FROM THE OPPOSITE BANK 


HO, THERE! 1S THIS 
WATER DEEP OR CAN 
7 BE CROSSED EASILY ? 


Wh 


PLESSIS -LI 
4 


AH/ THE KING‘S PALACE / 
NIGH ON A THOUSAND MILES 
\'VE_ TRAVELLED AND NOW AT 
LAST [AM ON THE THRESHOLD 
4 OF FAME AND FORTUNE . 


ONE OF THE MEN ON THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE RIVER WAS ABOUT TO ANSWER 
THE YOUTH'S HAIL WHEN HIS COMPANION) 
PLACED A HAND ON HIS ARM... . 
‘°// HOLD, DAUSSIGNY f THERE'S 
NOTHING LIKE EXPERIENCE 
IN THIS WORLD. LET THE £ 
STRIPLING TRY ! 











Quentin Durward 


RECEIVING NO ANSWER TO HIS 
QUESTION, THE YOUNG MAN IMPATIENTLY 
URGED HiS MOUNT INTO THE RIVER... 












1 MAY_BE A SCOT, 






AT LEAST BE 
UNDERSTOOD ! 











By My SWORD! 
THE CURRENT |S 








1 MUST HELP 
HIM ! 








THE YOUNG SCOT GRABBED HIS HORSES Hl 
REINS AND STRUCK OUT STRONGLY 
TOWARDS THE FAR BANK. 


CONFOUND IT! 

ONE SUIT OF CLOTHES 

ONLY, AND TOMORROW 

1 AM.TO FACE THE KING! 

HERE'S A FINE START TO 
FAME AND FORTUNE! 


4 Quentin Durward 















\T WAS ALONG AND DESPERATE BATTLE, ‘ 
BUT AT LAST THE SWIMMER REACHED “ig 
THE RIVER BANK... 


OUT WITH YOu, LASS ! 
THAT WAS A DUCKING 
WE_BOTH COULD HAVE 

DONE WITHOUT | 
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You'RE A HARDY YOUTH. 

THAT WAS A TEST THAT 

WOULD HAVE BEATEN 
MANY A GROWN MAN J 
















WE GROW UP 
FAST IN 
SCOTLAND, SIR | 













$0 YOU ARE A SCOT, EH? 
GIVE ME YOUR HAND, YOUNG 
SIR, THE FRENCH AND THE 
SCOTS HAVE ALWAYS BEEN 
FIRM FRIENDS - 
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=] 
DO NOT BARE YOUR BLADE . 

D'AUSSIGNY ! WE HAVE NO QUARREL 

WITH THIS YOUTHFUL HOT-HEAD ! 


SO_NOW YOU INSULT ME! 
OM_ THAT 





SO YOU UNDERSTAND M 
FRENCH AFTER ALL? 








— 
YOU BRAYIN 

JACKASS You HOLD YOUR TONGUE! WE 

SHALL FORFEIT WERE IN THE WRONG. THE \/ 
YOUR LIFE! YOUTH WAS LIKE TO DROWN 

——— i IN YONDER TREACHEROUS 

RIVER, WE OWE HIM OUR 

APOLOGIES ! 
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THE MAN SPOKE INA SINCERE 
VOICE, AND THE SCOTS FACE 
Aes TR ea 
OLD FELLOW..PROVIDED YOU WILL 
DIRECT ME TO SOME PLACE WHERE 
TCAN HAVE MY CLOTHES DRIED ! 
YOU SEE,I'M STANDING IN MY 
N—~\__ WARDROBE ! 








THE SOUND OF THE RUSHING Riven 
MADE [IT DIFFICULT FOR US T 


YOUR SWORD.1! WOULD 
HAVE YOUR 
FRIENDSHIP ! 


1 THINK | CAN SERVE YOu ! 
\T_1S BUT A SHORT RIDE FROM 
HERE TO THE VILLAGE. LET 
ME KNOW YOUR NAME AND 
GO ALONG WITH US ! 


MY NAME IS, 
QUENTIN 
DURWARD ! 
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1 HAVE BEEN COMPELLED 
TEMPORARILY TO LEAVE MY NATIVE 
LAND! YOU SEE,MY FAMILY LONG 
FEUDED bead A RIVAL CLAN. ONE 
NIGHT OUR CASTLE WAS ATTACKED 
AND STORMED BY OUR ENEMIES 
AND THE ENTIRE SRBAISON PuT 

TS THE SWORD 


y. i t BY 


! NOTHING GOOD EVER 

Acetate CAME FROM THE DESIRE 

1AM cURWARDS.? FOR REVENGE ! BEST FORGET 

TT eE OAY YOUR WRONGS , YOUNG MAN, 

Bee OE int AND INSTEAD OF REVENGE 
SEEK A HAPPY LIFE ! WHAT 


TO SCOTLAND 70 
SETTLE ACCOUNTS bo TOU, anene yO DO IN 


WITH MY PARENTS’ 
MURDERERS ! 
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iT IS MY INTENTION TO SEEK 
OUT My UNCLE AND ASK HIM 


M 
THE SCOTTISH ARCHERS, THE 
BODYGUARD OF THE KING ! 


‘AND FROM YOUR 
ATTIRE | WOULD 


A 
5, | CORN MERCHANT, 

MEN CALL ME OR_PERHAPS 4 
MASTER PIERRE! MONEY~ BROKER ! 





Quentin Durward 


TRUE, MY BUSINESS IS TRADE IN. 
MUCH _M MONEY AS I CAN! BUT ittts 
GQ_INTO THE INN. | OWE YOU A BREAKFAST 
FOR THE WETTING MY MISTA i 
PROCURED You ! 


ay LANDLORD! | GIVE YOU 
OOD-DAY. A MEAL, Ly THE BEST 


tN THE HOUSE. FO 
GENTEE Ma ee vou COEeN, 


‘OR ME AND MY 
A BOTTLE OF WINE? 
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QUENTIN DURWARD HAD EATEN LITTLE FOR TWO DAYS AND AT THE ; 
SIGHT OF THE SPLENDID MEAL SET BEFORE HIM, HE SET TO WITH 
RELISH. MUCH TO THE AMUSEMENT OF MASTER PIERRE... 


‘TWOULD SEEM YOU HAVE A HUNGER, 
MASTER DURWARD! SO MANY SCOTS LUDOVIC LESLY 
1 HAVE KNOWN AND THEY ALL BRING OF THE 
NOTHING TO FRANCE EXCEPT A SCOTTISH 
HUGE APPETITE. TELL ME— ARCHERS ! 
WHO IS YOUR UNCLE ? 


NONE OTHER! DO YOU 
KNOW THE OLD WAR-HORSE ? 


LUDOVIC OF THE SCAR ? 

HE’ WHOM WE CALL 

LE BALAFRE FROM 

THE OLD SWORD-CUT 
ON HIS FACE ? 











Quentin Durward 
IN ANSWER TO MASTER PIERRE'S CALL FOR 
MORE WINE, A LOVELY GIRL ENTERED THE 
ROOM BEARING A BOTTLE ON A PLATTER. 





YOU ARE NEW TO ME, 
MY DEAR ! HAVE YOU 
BEEN WORKING HERE 
LONG ? WHAT IS 
YOUR NAME ? 


THE GIRL SET THE BOTTLE OF WINE DOWN 
ON THE TABLE AND LEFT THE ROOM 

I STARTED WORK HERE DUBRIEOLY ws 
THIS MORNING. MY 

NAME IS-+-1S JACQUELINE ! 


NO SERVING WENCH THAT, 
D'AUSSIGNY / DID YOU 
REMARK HER WHITE 

3 HANDS? WOULD YOU 
uli) SAY IT IS SHE, WHOM WE 


? LL SOON 
ARE SEEKING ? HNDCOn 
LEAVE IT 
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A PEW MOMENTS LATER... 


WELL, MASTER DURWARD, 

1 WILL HAVE WORD SENT TO, 

YOUR UNCLE THAT YOU ARE IN THAT CASE 

AWAITING HIM HERE — YOU'D BETTER 

BUT IT MAY BE TWO OR THREE / TELL HIM HELL 

DAYS BEFORE HE GETS HERE! FIND MEIN THE 
STABLE WITH MY 
HORSE, FOR | 
HAVE NO MONEY 
TO RENT A ROOM! 


AT THIS MASTER PIERRE LAUGHED, 
AND DIGGING DOWN INTO HIS POCKET 
BROUGHT OUT A FISTFUL OF 

SILVER PIECES. HE DROPPED THEM 
INTO AN EMPTY GOBLET. . 


IN THAT CASE, TAKE 
THESE / SOME DAY, 
PERHAPS, YOU CAN 
REPAY ME AND NOW— 
FAREWELL / 








Quentin Durward _ 


AND BEFORE QUENTIN DURWARD 
COULD SAY ANOTHER WORD, 

MASTER PIERRE AND HIS SILENT 
COMPANION LEFT THE INN . 









NEVER LET IT BE SAID THAT 

ASCOT COULD NOT EQUAL A 

FAVOUR. IF ‘TWAS KINO OF 

YOU TO LEND ME THE MONEY, 

LL BE KIND ENOUGH TO 

| ACCEPT IT! YOUR HEALTH, 
MASTER PIERRE! 















HO THERE, MINEHOST/ 1WANT 
A ROOM FOR THE NEXT TWO OR 
THREE DAYS ~ THE BEST, MARK YOU. 





AND TURNING, DURWARD 
SHOUTED FOR THE 
INNKEEPER 





MOST CERTAINLY, SIR! 
1 WILL HAVE A ROOM 
PREPARED 

AT ONCE! 





Quentin Durward 





Chapter 2. THE BOAR Huan7T 


TWO DAYS LATER, LUDOVIC LESLY, KNOWN THROUGHOUT FRANCE AS 
LE BALAFRE, A MAN WHO HAD FOUGHT LONG AND VALIANTLY 

IN THE SERVICE OF LOUIS THE ELEVENTH, CAME TO THE INN IN 
THE VILLAGE OF PLESSIS TO MEET HIS NEPHEW . 


QUENTIN, YOU YOUNG RASCAL/ AH ME I 

BUT, ITS GOOD TO SEE YOU AGAIN: SORE Oe rede cess pe opee 

YOU'VE GROWN SIX INCHES SINCE OUTLANDISH WINE. YOU LOOK 

LAST.1 SAW YOU / AS THOUGH YOU’VE HAD A 
LONG RIDE ! 














i 
WY 
va 


i hy 
NN eh 


wl 


hed 
‘ 


QUENTIN UNFOLDED TO HIS UNCLE THE 
GRIM NEWS OF THE MASSACRE OF HIS FAMILY. 


YOUR MOTHER, MY SISTER, 
WAS A SAINT ON EARTH, 
UENTIN, AND MANY'S THE 
‘ORAY YOUR FATHER AND 
| HAVE RIDDEN THROUGH 
TOGETHER. WE WERE 
ci) BOON COMPANIONS. THIS 
p 'S THE UGLIEST NEWS, 
OF MY LIFE / 
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NOW WHAT CAN | MY OWN ‘REGIMENT! GIVE ME YOUR HAND, 

DO FOR YOU, LAD ? QUENTIN. YOURE A TRUE SON OF YOUR 

PARENTS. THE SCOTTISH ARCHERS ARE 

You THE FINEST BAND OF SOLDIERS IN THE 
eae A ELE ) KINGS ARMY. COURAGE AND DEVOTION TO| 
KING'S ARCHERS ? ds DUTY ARE THE ONLY RECOMMENDATIONS 
J FOR PROMOTION, THAT YOU WILL GO FAR 
1 DO NOT DOUBT. GET YOUR HORSE AND 
COME WITH ME ! 





AND SO LE BALAFRE TOOK HIS NEPHEW TO THE 
GREAT CASTLE OF PLESSIS-LES- TOURS WHERE THE KING 
WAS STAYING, GUARDED BY HIS SCOTTISH ARCHERS.. 


LORD CRAWFORD, THE COMMANDER 
OF THE SCOTTISH ARCHERS, !S A GOOD 
FRIEND OF MINE , | WILL ASK HIM 
TO ENROLL YOU AS 
MY ESQUIRE | 

oy 











Quentin Durward ” 


WHILE QUENTIN AND HIS UNCLE RODE 

TOWARDS THE CASTLE, A BODY OF 

SOLDIERS GALLOPED UP TO THE INN 

IN THE VILLAGE... .. 
YOU HAVE A NEW SERVING 
WENCH. BRING HER TO ME! 


GOOD- DAY, CAPTAIN / 
WHAT CAN’! DO FOR YOU? 


ay 


THE INNKEEPER CALLED TO THE GIRL 
‘WHO CAME HURRYING OUT OF THE INN, 
WHEN SHE SAW THE SOLDIERS SHE 
TURNED TO FLEE, BUT SHE WAS TOO LATE 


Good! HOLD 
HER FAST! 


LET ME GO ! 
UNHAND ME, 
YOU RUFFIANS! 
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uentin Durward 
DESPITE HER STRUGGLES THE GIRL WAS 






WHY DO YOU TAKE ME 
PRISONER ? WHAT CRIME 
HAVE | COMMITTED ? 





WHERE ARE YOU = 
TAKING ME? THAT,AT LEAST, 
1 CAN TELL YOU — 


TO THE CASTLE 
OF PLESSIS / 


SET UPON A HORSE AND HER HANDS 
PINIONED. THEN THE LITTLE CAVALCADE RODE AWAY... . 













1 KNOW NOTHING ! 
1 MERELY OBEY ORDERS! 


MEANWHILE LE BALAFRE HAD TAKEN 
QUENTIN DURWARD BEFORE LORD 

CRAWFORD, THE OFFICER COMMANDING 
THE SCOTTISH ARCHERS . . . 


‘YOUR UNCLE IS MY FINEST OFFICER. 

THERE'S NOTA BRAVER MAN IN ALL 

FRANCE. IF HE RECOMMENDS YOU 
‘AS POSSESSING ALL 
THE QUALITIES 
REQUIRED OF A 
SCOTTISH ARCHER, 
| SHALL BE GLAD 
TO ACCEPT YOU } 





Quentin Durward _ 


LE BALAFRE WILL SHOW YOU 

TO YOUR QUARTERS, 

QUENTIN DURWARD. WELCOME 
TO OUR CORPS— AND GOOD LUCK! 


THANK YOU, SIR. 
HAVE NO FEAR. 
1 SHALL NOT 
FAIL YOU! 


HE 1S ALL THAT AND 

MORE~ HIS BRAINS AND HIS. 

SWORD HAVE CARRIED HIM TO eset a 
THE LEADERSHIP OF OUR ; 
REGIMENT / | WOULD FOLLOW 

HIM TO THE DEATH. NOW 

THERE 1S ONE MORE A 

PERSON YOU HAVE aA) THE KING ! 

TO MEET! . 








2 Quentin Durward 

BUT QUENTIN DURWARD HAD ALREADY MET THE KING, 
FOR AS, AN HOUR LATER,HE ENTERED THE PRESENCE - CHAMBER 
ACCOMPANIED BY HIS UNCLE, HE SAW MASTER PIERRE. . 















NONE OTHER. WHAT 
ALARMS YOu ? 
IS ANYTHING WRONG ? 








LOOKING UP, THE KING SAW QUENTIN, 
JUDGE FOR YOURSELF. | NAMED AND LE BALAFRE . CHUCKLING, HE GOT 
HIM SPIDER, DREW MY SWORD ON TO HIS FEET AND STEPPED OVER TO 
HIM AND SWORE TO KILL HIM / THE YOUNG SCOTSMAN... 

WELL, MY SERVICE WITH THE 
SCOTTISH ARCHERS 1S SOON AT 


WELCOME , 
QUENTIN DURWARD / 
SO WE MEET AGAIN? 








| HEAR YOU HAVE ALREADY BEEN 
ENROLLED IN MY SCOTTISH ARCHERS 
AS ESQUIRE TO YOUR UNCLE. THE 
NEWS PLEASES ME. YOU ARE A 


Quentin Durward 





SCOTLAND BREEDS 
FINE FIGHTING MEN, 
LE BALAFRE, AND NONE 
BRAVER, | THINK, THAN 





HARDY YOUTH, WITHAL 
A TRIFLE FIERY. BUT 
METHINKS THE 
DISCIPLINE OF THE 
ARCHERS WILL TEMPER 


YOUR FIRE SOMEWHAT! 


YES, YOUR MAJESTY! 


THE LESLYS. IF YOUR 
NEPHEW SERVES ME 
HALF AS FAITHFULLY 
AS YOU HAVE DONE, 
HE WILL SOON EARN 
HIS KNIGHTHOOD ! 


IT 1S VERY GOOD 


OF YOUR MAJESTY Vag 
TO SAY SO. 











. AND THE KING PASSED 
ON. QUENTIN DURWARD 
WHISTLED WITH RELIEF. 





PHEW/ | EXPECTED HIM ! i 
TO HAVE ME KICKED OUT OF THE | 7} 
CASTLE ON THE SPOT \ f 


NO, QUENTIN, THIS \ 

FRENCH KING IS A \ 

CRAFTY FOX.HE NEVER 

DOES WHAT 1S EXPECTED ay qi 

OF HIM. BUT YOU APPEAR / Qa) 

TO HAVE FOUND HIS 

FAVOUR. IT AUGURS = We 

WELL FOR YOUR ve 
FUTURE! Fa 


























Quentin 
AND SO QUENTIN DURWARD BECAME A 
MEMBER OF THE KINGS PERSONAL ‘AND THE MOST POWERFUL OF 
BODYGUARD. FROM HIS UNCLE HE THESE DUKES IS CHARLES THE 
LEARNED SOMETHING OF THE STATE BOLD,OF BURGUNDY, A VALIANT 
OF AFFAIRS IN FRANCE AT THAT TIME WARRIOR WITH yale armre OFA 
GENIUS. LOUIS FEA HIM AS 

YOU SEE, QUENTIN, ALTHOUGH LOUIS 1 

1S NOMINALLY KING OF FRANCE, HIS HE FEARS “THE DEVIL: 

WORD 1S LAW ONLY IN CERTAIN PARTS, 
* THE COUNTRY IS SPLIT UP INTO 

VARIOUS DUKEDOMS, AND IN SOME 

OF THESE THE DUKES 

AUTHORITY OUT- 

WEIGHS THAT OF 

THE KING. 


Durward 





QUENTIN TOOK BUT TWO DAYS TO EARN 
PROMOTION, LOUIS HAD ARRANGED A 
BOAR- HUNT. EVERY COURTIER AND OFFICER 
1N THE CASTLE RODE OUT WITH THE MONARCH, 
AND-QUENTIN DUTIFULLY ATTENDED HIS 
UNCLE IN THE ROLE OF ESQUIRE... 








Quentin Durward 23 
LE BALAFR'E HAD BOUGHT QUENTIN A NEW ~~ 

HUNTING COSTUME FOR THE OCCASION AND A 

BRAVE FIGURE HE MADE AS HE CANTERED 

ALONG AT HIS UNCLES SIDE... 







YOUR FIRST ROYAL 
HUNT, NEPHEW. 

| HOPE YOU ARE IN 
AT THE KILL! 





“ya 


in 
(iid ij 


H 


QUENTIN WAS AS GOOD AS HIS WORD. WHEN A 

BOAR WAS SIGHTED, HE GALLOPED STIRRUP TO 

STIRRUP WITH THE KING. SO IT WAS THAT WHEiN 

THE MADDENED QUARRY TURNED SUDDENLY, AND 

STREAKED TOWARDS THE KINGS HORSE , THE VA 
YOUNG SCOT WAS CLOSE AT HAND. . . 
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LOUIS FELL HEADLONG FROM HIS SADDLE 
RIGHT IN THE PATH OF THE CHARGING BOAR... 





STAY WHERE YOU ARE, 
SIRE /DO NOT MOVE ! 


Bi ans 
Ruut KA 1H: 








Ta 
AND THE NEXT MOMENT QUENTIN 
FLUNG HIMSELF BODILY AT THE BOAR . 
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WHILE THE KING, SHAKEN BY HIS FALL, 
WAS ASSISTED TO HIS FEET, QUENTIN 
GRAPPLED DESPERATELY WITH 

THE POWERFUL BOAR 


YOUR MAJESTY / 
ARE YOU UNHURT ? 


+ ves / BUT 
HURRY ~ SAVE THAT 
COURAGEOUS Boy! 










Takara, tas Tovrea, 
WERE NOT NEEDED. THE SCOT HA LOWE YQU MCLEE, 
ALREADY KILLED THE BOAR... , 


| SHALL NOT FORGET ! 
( HE 1S QUENTIN 
we \\ DURWARD — MY 
SAVED THE NEPHEW / REMEMBER 
KING'S LIFE THE ita ARE 
THIS DAY, LAD. LIKE TO HEAR IT 
OFTEN IN THE 
WHO ARE YOU? PUTUREY 
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Chapter 3 THE COUNTESS 





THE KING WAS QUICK TO REWARD QUENTIN DURWARD FOR 
SAVING HIS LIFE . AVE ALUABLE GOLD CHAIN 
ANI GRANTSO HIM T THE RANK OF 
EREE Al INE DAY Quen TINY WAS ORDERED TO 
PRESENT THNGELE 16 THE KING . 

) 


1AM FLATTERED BY 
YOUR MAJES 
H, DURWARD! / HAVE A I CONTIDENGET 
Seecat MISSION FOR ¥OU. 
NOW YOU \ Wik CARRY 
ir TO A succ. 
CONCLUSI MON? 
































THE KING SPOKE NOW 
TO A YOUNG 


THE KING EXPLAINED . 


Quentin Durward _2 


THIS IS QUENTIN. DURWARD_ OF 
WHOM | HAVE SPOKEN. HE WILL 
ESCORT YOU TO LIEGE. YOU 
WILL FIND HIM RESOURCEFUL 
AND RESPECTFUL. . YOU CAN 
TRUST HIM WITH YOUR LIFE! 


THIS YOUNG LADY /S THE 

COUNTESS ISABELLE, HEIRESS. 

OF THE RICH EARLOOM OF CROYE. 
THE DUKE OF BURGUNDY CLAIMS 
TO BE HER OVERLORD AND 
ORDERED HER TO MARRY HIS 
FAVOURITE, THE COUNT OF 
CAMPO ~ BASSO! 
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BUT THE LADY REJECTED THE 
SUGGESTION AND RAN AWAY 


INN AT PLESSIS AND THERE SHE 
WAS TAKEN BY MY SOLDIERS! 


YOU MEAN YOU INTEND TO USE 
ME AS A PAWN AGAINST THE 
DUKE. / AM IN NO DOUBT AS TO 
YOUR REAL INTENTIONS, YOUR 


MAJESTY.TO BE A COUNTESS IN < 


FRANCE IS TO KNOW TRAGEDY 
AND_UNHAPPINESS,. | WOULD 
» RATHER BE A SERVING-MAID! 


aye! 1 APPEAR TO HAVE 
(D ONE 


GVERLORDSHIP, 
FOR ANOTHER ! 


|/ BE THAT AS IT MAY. YOU WILL 
BE ESCORTED, BY DURWARD HERE, 
TO LIEGE, AND THERE YOU WILL 
PLACE YOURSELF UNDER THE 
PROTECTION OF MY FRIEND, 
THE PRINCE BISHOP! 
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DURWARD, / CHARGE YOU TO OBEY MY 
ORDERS STRICTLY. MANY POWERFUL 
MEN IN FRANCE WOULD GIVE MUCH TO 
HAVE THIS LADY IN THEIR POWER. FOR 
HER OWN GOOD, WHETHER SHE KNOWS 
IT OR NOT, SHE WILL BE SAFE WITH THE 
BISHOP OF LIEGE / 


FAIL ME ANI 
FURTHER IN MY FAVOUR 


THANK YOU, SIRE! | ; 
YOU CAN RELY ON ME / 
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AT MIDNIGHT THAT SAME DAVY THE LITTLE PARTY LEFT THE CASTLE. 
THE TWO LADIES SOON DISCOVERED THAT DURWARD WAS OF NOBLE 
BIRTH AND, IMPRESSED BY HIS KINDNESS AND COURTESY, DECIDED 


TO PUT THEIR TRUST IN HIM. THEY LEARNED TOO, THAT BEHIND 
DURWARD'S COURTLY EXTERIOR WAS 


THE RIGID RESOLVE TO CARRY OUT 


THE KING'S INSTRUCTIONS TO 
THE LETTER : 


YOU WiLL NOT THEN 
AID ME TO ESCAPE FROM 
THE KING'S CLUTCHES P 


MY LADY, | HAVE 
MY WORD. 


IT WAS A LONG JOURNEY EXTENDING OVER SEVERAL DAYS 


THROUGH DANGEROUS COUNTRY, BUT ALTHOUGH HARASSED 
BY ONE OR TWO MARAUDING 


BANDS OF THIEVES 
TRAVELLERS REACHED THEIR DESTINATION 


2 THE 
IN SAFELY. . 
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AS THEY RODE THROUGH THE NARROW STREETS OF THE Ten 
DURWARD NOTICED THAT THE CITIZENS WERE GATH 


ERED 
SULLEN GROUPS. THERE WAS A SENSE OF IMPENDING VIOLENCE 
AND DISASTER IN THE AIR . 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
HERE | DON'T UNDERSTAND; 


THE PUZZLE WAS SOON RESOLVED 
FOR QUENTIN DURWARD. .. ON ARRIVAL 
AT THE BISHOP'S PALACE HE AND THE 
TWO LADIES WERE CONDUCTED TO 

jE PRESENCE OF THE PRINCE BISHOP... 


THE KING COULD NOT HAVE SENT 
yeu HERE AT A WORSE TIME . THE 
INSMEN OF LIEGE, URGED ON 








iF THE STORM BREAKS, 


EI 
REFRESH YOURSELVES 
FOR A RETURN JOURNEY, 
TO PLESSIS! 


Quentin Durward 


| HAVE HEARD 

OF THIS MAN 

DE LA MARCK . 
IS NOT HE THE ONE 





NONE OTHER— ANO HE HAS WELL 
EARNED HIS NAME. HIS CUNNING 
AND FEROCITY ARE NOTORIOUS, 
HE OWNS ALLEGIANCE TO 
NEITHER LOUIS OF FRANCE NOR 
CHARLES OF BURGUNDY. 
HE 1S A COARSE SAVAGE 
BRUTE DOMINATED bY 
GREED! 1 — 


WHOM ALL MEN CALL 
THE WILD BOAR fy) 
OF ARDENNES ? 


AND AS THE LADIES WERE 
SHOWN TO THEIR; APARTMENT. . 


THIS_1S TERRIBLE NEWS. Py 
WHAT JS TO BECOME OF US ! 
MANY YEARS AGO | MET 
WILLIAM DE LA MARCK. ALL 
THAT THE BISHOP SAID 

OF HIM IS TRUE ! 





AS A YOUNG MAN, HE WAS AN 
HONOURABLE KNIGHT, BRAVE IN 
ARMS AND COURTLY IN BEARING, 

1 KNEW HIM WELL . BUT OF RECENT 


UNBRIDLED 
NTI 
vhs 





No. 48.—QUENTIN DURWARD 





Quentin Durward 


Hi eon Leet BLE Fon 
AVE YOU HERE. 
wut COMMENCE OUR 
RETURN JOURNEY TO 
PLESSIS TOMORROW! 


Quentin Durward 
ESTNESS 
SILY. 


SOUNTESS HAMELINE . 
ABELLE.. - 





AS THE DOOR CLOSED ALTHOUGH ISABELLE SPOKE 


BEHIND DURWARD.. . HAUGHTILY, HAMELINE KNEW 
E WAS LITTLE MEANING 


THER! 

TO THE WORDS... 
| REJECTED CAMPO-BASSO, 

THE RICH AND POWERFUL 
FRIEND OF CHARLES OF 
\‘T DOES 
NOT MEA! 

ACCEPT THE LOVE OF A 
MERE MERCENARY ! 


THIS IS NOT THE 
TIME TO TALK OF 
SUCH MATTERS! 
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Chapter 2. THE Wil BOAR OF ARDENNES 


THE TRAVELLERS’ DEPARTURE FROM LIEGE 
WAS NOT. TOF ONE iY. AT DAWN THE 
NEXT DAY THE WILD BOAR OF ARDENNES STRUCK. 


FORWARD, MEN! 
LL SUP. 


Quentin Durward 


THE INITIAL ADVANTAGE MAS WITH 
DE LA MARCK’S MEN AS THI 

FOUGHT SHEE WAY 

TOWARDS THE NO QUARTER ! 


BISHOP'S PALACE. NO QUARTER ! 
KILL THEM ALL ! 


wy | 


Ny 










THE NOISE OF THE BATTLE 


AWAKENED QUENTIN DURWARD. | MUST SAVE THE LADIES! 


IF ANYTHING SHOULD 
HAPPEN TO THE COUNTESS 
ISABELLE. MY LIFE WOULD {@ 


THE REVOLT HAVE NO MEANING ! 


MUST HAVE 


Quentin Durward 
QUENTIN DURWARD FOUND THE 
LADIES ALREADY ASTIR. . . 


COME QUICKLY: WE 
MUST AWAY FROM HERE 
WITH ALL SPEED! 


a, 


OUTSIDE THERE WILL BE BLOODSHED 
Ye i AND DEATH... LET US STAY HERE 
‘ : - UNTIL THE REVOLT IS ENDED! £2 


BUT WHAT 

HAPPENS IF DE LA MARCK IS 
VICTORIOUS ? DEATH IS PREFERABLE 
TO FALLING INTO 

THE HANDS OF 

THAT MONSTER! 





J ____ Quentin_Durward 
Zao 
1 DO NOT THINK SO \F THAT WERE SO, THEN HE HAS \ j: 
LONG SINCE FORGOTTEN THAT \/@ 
MEANING. RELEASE ME— ey) 
STAY HERE IF YOU WISH TO, f 


BUT 1 GO WITH 
QUENTIN DURWARD ! 


THERE ONCE WAS A 

TIME WHEN HE KNEW 

THE MEANING OF 
MERCY... 






AND WRENCHING HERSELF FROM 
HER AUNT'S GRASP, ISABELLE 
RAN TO JOIN DURWARD. - - 





LISTEN TO THE NOISE OF 

THE FIGHTING, IT 1S GETTING 

NEARER..LET US SEE IF WE CAN 

ESCAPE FROM THE REAR OF 
THE PALACE ! 


SHE WILL NOT 
COME...WE MUST 
LEAVE HER. LET US 
AWAY FROM HERE 
SPEED / 


Quentin Durward 


‘BUT “AS: DURWARD. AND eaREtLe EMERGED FROM THE PALACE, THEY 
SAW_HEAVY FIGHTING WHERE. THE BISHOP'S MEN~AT- ~ ARMS 
WERE us TRYING 10" You BACK “THE FURIOUS ONSLAUGHT OF 
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AS DURWARD SPOKE, A RIDERLESS HORSE 
BROKE FROM THE PRESS OF EMBATTLED 
MEN AND GALLOPED TOWARDS THE PALACE. 





HERE IS OUR 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE | 


DURWARD GRABBED THE HIGH POMMEL OF 
THE SADDLE AND IN A SINGLE LEAP MOUNTED 
THE FRIGHTENED HORSE . . . THEN HE TURNED 
BACK FOR ISABELLE . . . 


UP WITH YOU, 
MY LADY . MOUNT 
BEHIND ME AND HANG 
ON FOR DEAR LIFE ! 
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RIGHT THROUGH THE MASS OF FURIOUSLY FIGHTING 
MEN CRASHED THE GREAT WAR~HORSE, AND 
DELIRIOUSLY, DURWARD YELLED AN OLD BATTLE CRY ! 








SCOTLAND 
FOR EVER ! 
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A MAN TRIED TO DRAG 
DURWARD FROM HIS SADDLE... 


COME DOWN FROM 
-YOUR HIGH-HORSE , 


DURWARD'S SWORD ROSE 
AND FELL AND THE MAN DROPPED 
ISCREAMING TO THE GROUND... 


/ WE'RE 
THROUGH ! 
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AS THEY GALLOPED THROUGH THE STREETS OF LIEGE, 
THEY PASSED SEVERAL REBELS BOUND FOR THE FIGHTING re 
AT THE PALACE, BUT NONE TRIED TO STOP THE RACING HORSE... 









IF WE CAN REACH THE 
OPEN COUNTRY WE'LL 
BE SAFE’ f 









HALF THE 
TOWN IS IN FLAMES. 
1 WONDER WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED TO THE 
BISHOP ? 
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AT THAT MOMENT, THE BISHOP LAY DEAD IN HIS 

DINING ROOM, BRUTALLY MURDERED BY ORDER 

OF THE WILD BOAR OF ARDENNES . . . 
, ms = 


yf 


AND THE COUNTESS HAMELINE. MET 
AGAIN AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE .. . 














WELL, WELL! MY 
LADY 'HAMELINE / 
HOW MANY YEARS 
1S IT SINCE LAST 

WE MET ? 


WILLIAM ! 
DO NOT 

HARM ME, 
1 BEG OF 






Quentin Durward 45 


Chapter 5. THE DUKE OF BURGUNOY 


QUENTIN DURWARD AND THE COUNTESS ISABELLE PROCEEDED. 

TO. SET AS MANY MILES AS POSSIBLE BETWEEN THEM AND LIEGE. 

AT THE FIRST TOWN THEY CAME TO, DURWARD RE-EQUIPPED 

PUES Be Praag, bier CLA Fo 
SOME TIME LATER THEY WERE ATTACKED BANDITS! | WE'RE 

BY A GANG OF BANDITS y TRAPPED !_ UNDER 




















RUN THOSE FELLOWS, 


Gero ba A DOUBLE LOAD AS 
ge a SYR GE. Od IT 1S, THIS HORSE 
wer \ hfe WILL_NEVER OUT- 


y) Dee fe 





» # 
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SO THIS 1S WHERE | SAY 
GOODBYE! AWAY WITH YOU 
WHILE THERE IS YET TIME ' 


WARD STRUCK THE HORSE WITH 
FLAT OF HIS SWORD-BLADE. . . 
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A. (now FOR SOME FUN!) 3 


AS THE FIRST BANDIT CHARGED AT DURWARD, THE YOUNG 
SCOT DODGED NIMBLY TO ONE SIDE, AND IN THE SAME 
INSTANT BROUGHT HIS ATTACKER CRASHING INTO THE 
DUST WITH.ONE SWIPE OF HIS SWORD. 


THERE'S FOR YOu, 
MY BONNY LAD! 
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ROARING WITH RAGE, THE OTHER BANDITS BORE DOWN ON DURWARD, 
INTENT.ON RIDING HIM TO THE GROUND... BUT JUST AT THAT MOMENT 
FROM BEHIND QUENTIN THERE CAME A THUD OF HOOVES... 





CHARGE ! 
PUT THE 
RABBLE TO 
THE ROUT! 






BANDITS TURNED 









‘AWAY, COMRADES! 
RIDE FOR YOUR LIVES! 


GREETINGS, MY LADY! 
BACK SO SOON? 


AND JUST AS 
WELL, QUENTIN / 
THOSE RUFFIANS 

WOULD. HAVE 

KILLED YOU! 
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AT THE SIGHT OF THE WELL-ARMED AND MOUNTED 
BODY OF SOLDIERS GALLOPING TOWARDS THEM, THE 
AND SPURRED AWAY FOR DEAR LIFE.... 












as 1S THE COUNT OF CREVECOEUR, 
MY FATHER'S OLD COMRADE-IN-ARMS / 
“TWAS FORTUNATE THAT A FEW 
MOMENTS SINCE |.---- 


CREVECOEUR! 
A BURGUNDIAN | 
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/, THAT IS HIS DUTY, QUENTIN ! 
RESISTANCE WILL AVAIL US NOTHING ! 


if po NOTHING 
, QUENTIN, } AND TO BE TRUTHFUL,| WEARY OF 
| BEG OF You! THIS CONSTANT DANGER. PUT UP 
BUT, MY LADY! DO YOUR SWORD, AND GO YOUR WAY. 
YOU KNOW WHAT THIS CREVECOEUR, IF | ASK HIM, WILL 
LET YOU GO IN PEACE / 


MEANS? THIS*MAN 
WILL WANT TO TAKE 
YOU BACK TO THE 
DUKE ! 
aan 
aN tg 


NO, MY LaDy! WHERE 
YOU GO, |GO TOO.! DARE NOT 7 “AT TMS 
RETURN TO THE KING WITH THE SORRY | OUTAVE NOUGHT TO TE NMY 
NEWS THAT YOU ARE IN BURGUNDY'S J] wasTER,CHARLES THE BOLD ORY 
HANDS ONCE MORE ! ‘}BURGUNDY, ARE TOGETHER page 
; AT PERONNE . THEY ARE 
MEETING TO SEE IF . 
THEY CAN RESOLVE 
THEIR SEVERAL 
} DIFFERENCES / 
£50 LET US d 
MAKE OUR WAY 
70 PERONNE ! 
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CREVECOEUR'S IMFORMATION WAS CORRECT . ACCOMPANIED BY A SMALL 
BODY OF SCOTTISH ARCHERS, LOUIS HAD LEFT PLESSIS TO MEET 
CHARLES OF BURGUNDY. SO IT WAS THAT IN PERONNE THE COUNTESS 
YSABELLE AND QUENTIN DURWARD FOUND THEMSELVES 

BEFORE KING AND DUKE... 





YOU WOULD RUN 
AWAY FROM ME ! YOU WOULD 
DEFY ME? LEARN THIS, MADAME: 
YOU WILL MARRY THE MAN | CHOOSE 
FOR YOU! 1 SAY THIS, AND THIS 
1S HOW IT WILL BE / 
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[AF You DO NOT OBEY ME, | WILL | 
1 AM ISABELLE OF CROYE! MY 


HAVE YOU FLUNG INTO PRISON AND 
YOUR LANDS CONFISCATED. | WILL LANDS WERE GIVEN TO MY FAMILY BY 
RUIN YOU COMPLETELY ! YOUR GREAT- GRANDFATHER . IF YOU 
a DEPRIVE ME OF MY ESTATES, YOU 
TAKE AWAY ALL THAT YOUR ANCESTOR'S 
GENEROSITY GAVE, AND 
YOU BREAK THE ONLY BONDS 
WHICH ATTACH US TOGETHER ! 





AT ISABELLE'S COOL REPLY, THE DUKE'S 


TEMPER BROKE ITS BOUNDS. HE 
CALLED TO HIM THE COUNT OF 
CREVECOEUR... . 


BY FORCE. IT OUTRAGES CREVECOEUR, | DECREE THE DOOM OF 


EVERY CHIVALRIC FORFEITURE AND IMPRISONMENT AGAINST THIS 
PRINCIPLE ! DISOBEDIENT AND INSOLENT MINION REMOVE 
HER TO PRISON. HERD HER WITH 
THOSE OTHERS WHOSE LIVES 
HAVE RENDERED THEM HER 
RIVALS IN EFFRONTERY ! 
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AS THE DUKE SPOKE, A GENERAL iF THE COUNTESS 
MURMUR AROSE FROM THE R, HAS DONE AUGHT AMISS , 
ASSEMBLED NOBLES, AND CREV! LET HER BE PUNISHED, BUT 
ANSWERED HIS MASTER QUIETLY... . \N A MANNER THAT BECOMES| 


' 
MY LORD DUKE, IF| MAY MAKE SO BOLD, THIS HER RANKVAND OURS! 
MUST BE BETTER THOUGHT ON... WE, YOUR 
FAITHFUL VASSALS CANNOT SUFFER A 
IRGUNDY 4 





YOU RISK 
YOUR HEAD TO 
SPEAK THUS TO 
ME, CREVECOEUR! 


HOWEVER, YOU ARE RIGHT! | SPOKE AND IF SHE DENIES HIS RIGHT 
HASTILY! HER FATE SHALL BE DETERMINED IE CAN AT LEAST GRANT HIM HER 
ACCORDING TO THE RULES OF CHIVALRY. J LANDS, LEAVING IT TO HIS GENEROS! 
ONLY AN HOUR AGO | LEARNED, OF THE TO ALLOW HER WHAT MEANS HE WILL 
MURDER OF THE BISHOP OF LIEGE.. HE TO RETIRE INTO A CONVENT! 
THAT best AVENGES THAT DEED, AND a 
SLAYS THE WILD BOAR OF ARDENNES, 


SHALL CLAIM HER HAND IN MARRIAGE ! 


el 


THIS IS INFAMOUS! 
WOULD YOU HOLD 
ME OUT AS A PRIZE 

TO THE BEST 
SWORD-PLAYER ? 





Quentin Durward 
z AT THIS POINT, CHARLES THE BOLD 
TURNED TO HIS COURTIERS. .. 


HA, MESSIRES! IS NOT 

THIS 'IN CONFORMITY WITH 
UNIMPEACHED BIRTH AND OF THE RULES OF CHIVALRY ? 
UNSTAINED BEARING. BUT, BE HE : 
SUCH, AND THE POOREST WHO EVER 
DREW THE STRAP OF SWORD-BELT 
THROUGH THE TONGUE OF A 
BUCKLE, YOU SHALL MARRY HIM! 





AND THERE CAME THE CLASH OF _ 
SWORDS AND THE ROAR OF VOICES 
INA GENERAL AND J NT... 


\ 
is 
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Chipler 6. THE WINNING OF THE PRIZE 


THE REVOLT AT LIEGE BORE ONE GOOD RESULT. ‘KING LOUIS O 
FRANCE AND CHARLES THE BOLD OF BURGUNDY ALLIED THEMSELVES 
TOGETHER TO SUBDUE ‘THE REBEL ARMY. TO THE BURGUN' 
ARMY, LOUIS ADDED His FAMOUS CORPS, oF SCOTTISH ARCHERS 

D THE MARCH AGAINST LIEGE BEGAN... 





WITH THE SCOTTISH ARCHERS Now's YOUR CHANCE, QUENTIN 
RD, GRIMLY RAI AND 
BE BEAUTY AWAIT’ You’, 
THE HAND OF THE MUST BE THE HAND “HAT "avs 
COUNTESS TSABELLE. THE WILD BOAR ! 
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SOME DAYS LATER, IN LIEGE; 
A FRIGHTENED PRIEST WAS 
CONDUCTING A MARRIAGE CEREMONY, 


SV) B07 say 
OQ, are 


Z 
o 


“AS ana kore Ae 
ORDER TO THAT/ WE ARE FRIENDS, 
ESTATES... ARE WE NOT ? 


oath TRUNEND, SR, 
H 
YOU MAN ICE OF MARRIAGE /¢@ 
AND WIFE ! os tech OATH! yw, 
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AS THE WEDDING PARTY LEFT THE CHURCH, 
A COURIER, ON A PANTING FOAM- “FLECKED! 
HORSE, GALLOPED UP THE STREET 





AND THE 
ARE SURROUNDING THE 
city | 
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"LL NOT STAY HERE LIKE A RAT DONT RAISE YOUR 
IN A TRAP! MUSTER YOUR FORCES, . 
GENTLEMEN / WE WILL SALLY our 





SATHERING HIS ARMY TOGETHER, DE LA MARCK HURLED HIMSELF 
THROUGH THE NORTH GATE INTO CENTRE OF MIS FOES 


SO MUCH THE 
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SOON THE OPPOSING ARMIES 
WERE AT EACH OTHER'S THROATS... BuRGUNOY ! 
BURGUNDY ! 


DE LA MARCK! INCE 


FOR FRA 
DE LA MARCK! AND THE KING! 


FOR MANY HOURS THE BATTLE RAGED COME ON= 
er TmareR SIDE GAINING ANY COME ON, YOu DOGS ! 


i ‘AT LONG LAST THE 
EGAN TO RETREAT...AND THE oer ae CAN ONLY 
DIE ONCE ! 


FOUND HIMSELF DESERTED AND ALONE 
AMONGST HIS ENEMIES. . 





A iy 
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ISN'T THERE ONE 
OF YOU WHO WILL CROSS 
SWORDS WITH THE 
WILD BOAR ? 


FOR A FEW MOMENTS THE AN es MEN 
CIRCLED EACH OTHER WAR\ 

THEN THE WILD BOAR TAUNGHED 
HIMSELF AT QUENTIN. 


WE'LL SOON 
SEE WHO 
DIES, 

WHELP | 


THE SOLDIERS SURROUNDING 
THE WILD BOAR MEAG ee 
ASIDE BY A YOUNG 

\T WAS QUENTIN SURWARD. 


| ACCEPT YOUR 
CHALLENGE, DE LA 
MARCK! PREPARE TO 
MEET THE DEATH OF 
ALL TRAITORS ! 


DESPERATELY, QUENTIN PARRIED 

THE DEADLY SWORD-STROKE BUT 
THE FORCE OF IT DROVE HIM TO 
THE GROUND. 
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AND BEFORE THE REBEL KNIGHT 
COULD : RECOVER HIMSELF, QUENTIN'S 
SWORD ENTERED HIS ARM-PIT... 


BUT QUICK AS THE WILD BOAR 
WAS, QUENTIN DURWARD WAS 
EVEN QUICKER.. WITH THE SPEED 
OF LIGHT HE EVADED THE 
CRASHING SWORD-BLOW... 


SO SHORT WAS THE DUEL AND SO 


SWIFT THE .DEATH-BLOW THAT THE 
SOLDIERS BID NOT AT ONCE REALISE 
THAT THE WILD BOAR WAS DEAD... 
WHEN THEY DID, A ROAR OF ACCLAIM 
WENT UP... re { 


é} 
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REGATIGN Was rao TA 
LADY 

HAMELINE, MARRIED AND WIDOWED IN QUENTIN DURWARD! 

THE SAME’ DAY, WAS RESCUED UNHARMED HEAVEN BE 

AND THE TURBULENT CITY SUBSIDED iN PRAISED ! 

PEACE. NEWS WAS BROUGHT TO r 

PERONNE OF THE SLAYING OF THE WILD 


te My KNOWN WHO 
\SABELLE BEAT 

KILLED THE 
MEDS ie WILD BOAR ? 





SCOTTISH 
ARCHER, NAMED 


QUENTIN DURWARD! 


BUT BEFORE THE LOVERS 
COULD BE MARRIED, THE EAE By WORD Te ry 
DURE OF BURGURGY NAD WHO M MARRIES “HER (MUST BE OF 
A QUESTION TO! ASK NOBLE BIRTH... WHO.IS THIS 
F QUENTIN’ DURWARD 219. HE 
WORTHY OF A BURGUNDIAN 
COUNTESS 7 IF NOT. THEN 


PROMISE IS VOID F 
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LB BALAFAE CULT” MY LINEAGE 1S_KNOWN THROUGHOUT 
‘ FRANCE. THIS LAD IS MY 
OF THE SCOTTISH HOUSE 
DURWARD, DESCENDED FROM THAT 
ALLAN DURWARD WHO WAS HIGH 
STEWARD OF SCOTLAND. HIS BIRTH 
18 AS NOBLE AS YOURS, Fy LORD 


FORWARD PROUDLY. NEPHEW — 
OF 


A THIN SMILE CROSSED THE STRONG 
FEATURES OF CHARLES THE BOLD... 
vou scors / 
HOW STIFF-NECKED 
YOU ARE! VERY WELL 
THEN, THE MARRIAGE 
TAKES PLACE! 


aS SES AWK A ages 
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AND SO TWO DAYS LATER 
QUENTIN DURWARD AND THE 
COUNTESS ISABELLE 
WERE MARRIED 

' 




































































u Fax Mg 
ify AND IT 1S FAITHFULLY RECORDED THAT THEY 
Y LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTERWARDS... 
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HERE IT IS! 


THE IDEAL PRESENT 


Scores of pages of picture-stories, 
most of them in full colour. 
Four magnificent full-colour plates. 
Many smashing yarns of the great adventurers of the Wild West— 
KIT CARSON, BUFFALO BILL, WILD BILL HICKOK, TEXAS JACK. 


ON SALE NOW! 





